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Exeunt « 


The (fomicati Hiftoryof 

Yourboldeft futeofmirth,forwehaue friends 
That purpoie merriment : but faryewell, 

I haue fomc bufinefle. 

Gra.hnd I muft to Lorenzo and the reft. 

But We will vifite you at flipper time. 

Enter 1 effica and the Clowne. 
lejjica.l am forry thou wilt leaue my Father fo. 

Our houfe is hell, and thou a merry diuell 
Didft rob it of fomc tafte of tedioufiieffe. 

But fare thee well, there is a ducat for thee. 

And Lancelet ,foone at fupper (halt thou fee 
Lorenzo , who is thy new Matters gueft, 

Giue him this Letter,do it fccretly. 

And fo farwell : I would not haue my Father 
See me in talke with thee. 

Lance. Adcw,tcares exhibite my tongue, moftbeautifull Pa- 
gan, moft fweete lew, if a Chriftian doe not play the knaue and 
get thec,I am much decciued ; but adew, thefe fooli(h drops do 
fomething drowne my manly fpirit : adieu. Exit, 

Ieffica. Farwell good Lancelet . 

Alacke,what heynous finne i s it in me. 

To be afliamM to be my fathers childe. 

But though I am a daughter to his blood, 

I am not to his manners •• O Lorenzo, 

If thou keepe promife, I (hall end this ftrife. 

Become a Chriftian, and thy louing wife. Exit. 

Enter Cjratuwe, Lorenzo, Solarino, and Salanio . 
£«v?«.Nay,we willflinke away in fupper time, 

JDifguifc vs at my lodging,and returnc all in an houre. 

Gra.Wc haue not made good preparation. 

Salar. We haue not fpoke vs yet of Torch-bearers, 
Sdlanio.Tis vile,Ynlefle it may be quaintly ordered. 

And better in my minde not vndertooke. 

Loren.Tis now but foure a clocke.we haue two houres 

To 


the «5V/ er chant of Venice . 

Enter Lancelet. 

To furnifh vs ; friend Lancelet ghat’s the newes ? 

Lon. If it pleafe you to breake vp this,it (hall feeme to figmhe. 

Loren.l know the hand, in faith ti$ a faire hand, 

And whiter then the paper it writ on, 

Is the faire hand that writ. 

Grot. Loue newes,in faith, 

Lance. By your leaue fir. 

Li^3tarr^fa,tob^dinyoldeMaftertheIeWtofuptonight 

with my new Matter the Chriftian. 

L«re».Hold here take this, tell gentle LJfica, 

1 will not fayleher,fpcake it priuately. 

Goc Gentlemen, will you prepare for this maske tonight, 
Iamprouided ofa Torch-bearer. extt Clome a 

Salar. Imarry,ilc be gone about it llraight. 

Solan. And fo will!. . 

Loren. Meetc me and qrotiam at Gratianot lodging. 

Some houre hence. 

Salar good we do fo. cxn * 

GratSN&s not that Letter from faire Jejfica f 
Loren. 1 muft needs tell thee all, (he hath directed 
How 1 (hall take her from her Fathers houfe. 

What gold and iewels fhe is furnifht with. 

What Pages fute (he hath in readinefle, 

Ifere the lew her father come to heauen. 

It will be for his gentle daughters fake. 

And neuer dare misfortune croffehcrfoote, 

Vnleffe (he do it vnder this excufe. 

That (he is ifliie to a faithleffclew : 

Come goe with me,perufe this as thou goeft, 

Faire Ieffica (hall be my T orch-bcarct. 

Enter the lew and Lancelet. 

Shy .Well, thou (halt fee,thy eyes (hall be thy iudge. 

The diffrencc of old Shylocke and Bajfanio', 

D What 


Exit* 
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